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fully; He took his share of bright and dark, and, like
the companions of Ulysses,

" ever with a frolic welcome took
The thunder and the sunshine, and opposed
Free hearts, free foreheads."

He was masterful, self-willed, impatient, self-absorbed;
but he was also generous of help and of sympathy,
sociable, brave, enthusiastic, fond of beauty and
laughter and talk. He, if any man, "warmed both
hands before the fire of life."

Yet any one who carefully studies Rossetti's life and
work must, I think, become gradually conscious of a
certain growing disappointment as the years go on.
Perhaps that is too light a word to use for a thought
that carries with it a shadow of deep melancholy.
The impression produced by the character and the
genius of the man at his best is one of incomparable
richness. Here was one of those rare spirits, full of
exuberant vitality, who could produce works not only
of supreme technical excellence, but works, the slightest
of which betrayed a force, a vigour, a grace of extrar
ordinary intensity, whether he wrote slowly or rapidly,
whether he made a sketch, or a design, or a finished
painting; everything that came from his hand had
this forcible quality which we call genius, and which,
whether it attracted or repelled, could not be gainsaid.
His art has been well called the climax of personality;
and moreover it was freely recognised by all who
knew him best, that his was not a nature which had
slowly made the best of and matured one species of
excellence, but that his work was only a faint expres-
sion of an inner force, and streamed from him like
light from the sun. Even when broken with illnessan-e hours to
